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T HE second day out from 
Southampton Heywnod Achi- 
Sun, talking his morning con- 
stitutional along the deck of 
the Albcrtic, encountered an ac- 
quaintance. 

••Hello. Danby.” he said cordially. 
Mopping and holding out his hand. 
•I saw your name on the passanger 
|!«t and looked for you in the smok- 
Ingroom last night, but in vain." 

"Busy." explained Danby. He turn- 
ed and fell into step, and the two 
Walked on together. “I was closeted 
e-or cabined. I suppose you'd call it 
In this case— all evening with the 
•aptaln.” 

"Must be something important on?" 
itch Ison's deductions were accom- 
panied by a swift, interesting glance. 

“There is." replied Danby in his 
feoloriess, drawling voice. 

He was a thin, gray man and his 
prevailing impression of grayness 
Was carried out In his clothes, his 
drab hair, his mournful and reserv- 
ed expression — all of which was con- 
veniently deceptive, for he was In 
fact one of the keenest-wltted agents 
*? the United States revenue service 
■•-as Aehlson was one of the most as- 
tute of America's criminal lawyers. 

Achison not only attracted notice, 
fee seemed to compel it. Of a more 
Mature figure than Danby. he was 
^11. but with a quick, light tread and 
g grace of movement that many a 
pounger man might have envied. His 
Ikon-gray hair was thrown back 
. from his brow, his eyes were author- 
itative. his mouth benevolent and 
lumorous, and some subtle emana- 
tion of Individuality pronounced him 
A person of charm and distinction. 

"I'm glad you're on board. Mr. 
Achison," said Danby; "you may be 
•f help to me. Have you been in 
fengland or France?" 

• Paris for the last six weeks." 
"Good. Then of course you know 
•f the theft of the Kremlnoff Jewels." 

"Oh. yes. I read something of it in 
the papers. A Russian prince — 


fereminoff? Is that right? The 
ftwels were mysteriously taken from 
ils house, weren't they, and no clue 
left? Are you on the job?" 

Danby nodded. 

“It was the work of an organised 
pang, the police at the Sureto say." 
fee went on; "and they’ve got a tip 
that the etufT Is on board here to be 
Smuggled Into the States. It may bo 
Straight, but rm far from convinced. 
Katurally. though, it got our people 
feusy. I had to breaff off my vacation 
•nd catoh this old tub on only twen- 
ty mtnntetf notice." he added grum- 
fellng'.y. 

Achison toughed at his lugubrious 
lone. 

0*00 

cheer up." he rallied. "You 
he shout to make the catch 


end of the transaction. In that case, 
he is simply going to New York to re- 
ceive and dispose of the plunder after 
it's been safely gotten Into the coun- 
try. At least, that's the way I figure 
It. and •” 

He touched Achison significantly on 
the arm. 

“Here comes some one who will 
bear watching. Take her In." 

0**0 

A WOMAN noticeable for the gross- 
ness of her person and the bril- 
liance of her plumage was approach- 
ing them on the arm of a young girl. 
Hrr bulk was so vast that It seemed 
as If the very high heels she wore 
must collapse under such weight. Her 
skin was dark, her ‘features flat and 
almost indistinguishable, but her eyes 
were piercing and Intelligent. She 
was talking volubly In French to the 
young woman beside her, her conver- 
sation punctuated with wheesy bursts 
of laughter. A turban In all the col- 
ors of a bandana handkerchief fitted 
closely over her head, and she wore 
a long cape of glaring plaids 
which, as It fell apart when she 
walked, disclosed a bright purple 
skirt and an equally vivid pink 
blouse. A massive gold chain seemed 
to be embedded in the fat folds of 
her neck, and from It swung an old 
miniature in a quaint and time-stain- 
ed framo. 

Her companion was slender, with a 
trim, attractive figure gowned in 
black; her face was pensive, her dark 
eyes a little sad. 

"The fat lady." said Danby. after 
the two had passed, "is probably the 
nu>st celebrated of European me-* 
diums. Mme. Adelbron. Bhe is making 
her first visit to the United States to 
sit for a little group of earnest- 
thinking scientific guys. She gave a 
seance at Kremlnoff's house just two 
nights before the robbery was dis- 
covered." 

Achison smiled broadly. 

"Danby, you are Insatiable; even the 
spooks are not free from your sus- 
picion. As for the lady, she is evi- 
dently not in communication with the 
best dressmakers In the great beyond; 
and if she has the jewels, she must 
have been openly wearing all of them 
last night. 

"Junk" Danby sniffed disgustedly. 
•■I went over it all as well as 
every Inch of her suite, while she 
and her companion were snoozing in 
their steamer chairs." 

"What about the girl?" asked Achl- 


"Why do you conclude that I am ' 
a traveler?" Snaith's voice was 
smooth, his expression agreeable, but 
there was a sudden reserve In his 

eyes. 

“The stamp Is Indefinable, but un- 
mistakable." • 

“You're right.” said Snalth briefly. 
‘Tve been In most places.” v 

“The English are a wondering 
race,” commented Achison. "They 
like to behold the world so wide, for 
to enjoy and for to see." 

Snalth nodded. "I am in a way of 
'speaking English, but more strictly 
colonial. My grandfather went to 
I Australia and made a fortune. My 
father doubled It. and I dissipated 


amlning It And then his scrutiny be- 
came more concentrated. 

The secretary. Marie Trevelle, had 
quietly resumed her seatj but although 
she had again taken up her work, 
she was watching him covertly, but 
anxiously. 

Mme. Adelbron alone was Indiffer- 
ent ‘Tlens, that la soon mended," 
she said comfortably. "The chain la 
good, but tho mlnature Is of no val- 
ue; I picked It up in a pawnshop for 
a few francs. It Is a pretty face, but 
I am tired of it" She gave a pettish 
gesture. 

Achison seemed hardly to hear her. 
In spite of his admirable muscular 
and emotional control, be could not 


think. Z am anxious to learn how they 
all fare at the hands of tho customs 
officials. Take dinner with me to- 
morrow night at my club. Danby, 
and let me know the results." 

"Glad to," Danby acquiesced with 
his usual lack of enthusiasm. "I've 
already wirelessed the boss to let 
Snalth and Adelbron have the full 
program, and on your tip I'll send a 
further message regarding the girl. 
Have no fear; old Eagle-eye Cam- 
eron will be on hand, and they've 
got to be wlsards If they get any- 
thing through under his eye. 


"But at that,” he added, with a 
cynical twist of the lips. "I'm gam- 
bling that it's all lost motion. All 


«yESTERDAY." he went on to air 
1 hla grievance, "I called up Mme. 
Adelbron, surely only a natural courtesy 
to show a shipboard acquaintance, but. 
will you believe me, I found that I was 
being shadowed to her hotel, and not 
only that but actually to her apartment. 
And the poor woman tells mo that sh* 
too, has been having a similar experi- 
ence. When I reached home I changed 
and went to dinner at the Hits. Again 
I was followed, and on my return I dis- 
covered that my room and all my be- 
longings had been thoroughly gone 
over.” 

Achison murmured sn expression of 
surprise and appropriate commiseration. 

"Now, It happens, Mr. Achison, that I 


"God! What a holdup! You can't, 
do it, Achison!" 

"I can and I will. One-third of 
the jewels — an equal division between 
the three of us — and the miniature, 
or I lay the whole matter before the 
authorities.” 

Snalth glared murderously across 
the narrow space between them, but 
after a few seconds his eyes dropped. 

“You win." he said sullenly. 

"There's no other way out. But " 

he broke off aa If he were choking. 

"I won't see you at the seance, of 
cours?" Achison Inquired placidly. 

O * o o 



may be about to make the catch 
•f your career. At any rate, an arrest 
With proper melodramatic trimmings 
Mould lloen things up wonderfully." 

"I'll tear* that to the customs men." 
©an by shrugged his shoulders. "I'm 
feere merely to And out who has the 
fewols. If ttM anybody." 

"And you have not so far succeeded 
te locating your needle In this human 
feaystack, I gather?" 

•1 have not.” Danby replied con- 
cisely; "but I'vo sifted them down." 
tie halted and drew the lawyer over 
te the rail. “We'l! be carelessly talk- 
ing. and TO pick out the likely ones 
fesr you ee they come along. Every- 
feody's ea deck this fine, calm morn- 
tog." 

“You*r# gunning among the flrst- 
fegbln passengers?” 

"Just so. There's class to this deal 
fell the woy through: undoubtedly it 
Mas engineered by some of the big 
fellows. Bee. now. If you can spot 
ite>? of my soopects.” Danby suggested. 

The variegated stream flowed by in 
groups, la two's. In units. Achison 
feegarded the spectacle with Jaded 
Oj-es. These were the usual passen- 
gers of the fast ocean liner. 

"Clven a certain environment." he 
teurroured, "the types which animate 
It remain constant. He yawned 
fellghtly. "Nothing distinctive yet 
to** * can see. Th ® ® ame old bacon ‘ 
fend eggs crowd." 

"Well, here comes a touch of caviar 
tor you." There was a faint thrill of 
triumph In Danby's apathetic drawl. 
•Uoe Snalth. Know him?’ 

•Tve heard of him. but never saw 
felm before." Achison was nonchalant- 
fe- lighting a cigarette, but no detail 

£ the man approaching was lost upon 
m. "And why look further?" he 
feaked under his breath. "A famous 
toternational crook on board; what 
teore do you want?" 

The fellow who swung by them ap- 
peared to be a well bred, well dressed 
Englishman of medium slse and with 
• ruddy, tanned face under the visor 
•f his cap. He might have been about 
totrty-flvo years old. 

"That's the trouble. It's so obvious 
toat It's sure to be wrong." Danby 
©look his head pessimistically. "Be- 
fedes. he'd never try to get by with the 
touff himself; he knows jolly well that 
fevsrythlng he's got, himself Included, 
telll bs systematically X-rayed before 
fee's allowed to leave the dock. Noth- 
tog rd like better than to connect him 
totth It. But I Just can't see It." 

"Why not?" asked Achison curi- 
•ualy. 

"Well, In the first place, look at the 
toyout. Those Jewels were In a safe 
fei this Kremlnoff's house in Furls, 
•boat all the poor refugee had left, I 
fenaglne. He was deep In negotiations 
to dispose of part of them, but the 
toHeotlon was so far Intact. He cn- 


B UT Achison still shook his head. 

•• h« nalH "All of them. 


petal ned a good deal — Lord knows 
MW — and all sorts could be seen 
moag bis guests. A duchess or a 
anosr, a crown or a crook; he didn't 
grs so long as they amused him and 
Med to the luster of bis parties. 
“Then one day he opened the safe, 
hd — bloole! — the jewels were gone. 
Zhan It happened, he couldn't tell; 
g hadn't looked into It before for 
loot a fortnight. It soema No one 
go knew the combination, and it 
bowed not the slightest sign of hav- 
K been tampered with. There were 
» glues of any kind. One slick Job 
D around. I call it." 

“feat how does all this tend to prove 
bat Snalth had nothing to do with 
la affair?" Inquired Achison. 

“I don't say that," disclaimed Dan- 
f. *Tm only tailing you that If he 
Id do It. he's covered his traoks 
llghty well. He hadn't been In Paris 
ir months, and so far as can be 
igmed he bad no does associates 
■Mag the crowd that went to 
hagdfegtoa He's out of my calcula- 
li'fiigtoM awaa if ho Is In on ft. 
BfeW Mte eg in the smuggling 


■ L> “Close." he said, "all of them, 
but they don't quite hit the bull's- 
eye. Walt; it's swimming around 
somewhere In the back of my brain. 
There!" He made a little clutch at 
the air, closing his Angers as over 
some precious and fragile object, and 
then slowly released his Invisible 
prixe. 

"Here It Is. gentlemen. Now. tell me 
If it does not stir your blood as noth- 
ing else could, and send your fancy 
roaming? It Is: 'How would you 
like an adventure, with a bit of 
money on the aide?"' 

His glance roved swiftly around the 
group and rested for a moment on 
Snalth. Caught oft guard, the latter 
had not time to repress the avid, 
answering gleam in his eyes. 

“The prize goes to you. Mr. Acbl- 
son.” the fat man announced, as he 
caught the confirmatory nods about 
the circle. "We're all game, I guess; 
and If you know where that ad- j 
venture Is. Just lead us to It.” 

"Ah!" replied Achison with a wise; 
smile "Who can produce an ad- 
venture at will? The faculty for ad- 1 
venture Is a gift, like a talent for ! 
music or art or lettera Adventure ! 
is a sort of sixth sense In certain 
natures.” 

Some tall tales followed this state- 
ment and then they drifted lo the 
card tables, Achison declining to join 
them and Snalth also. Thus the two 
men were left alone. 

Achison, seemingly absorbed In 
watching the smoke-wreaths drifting 
above his head, was yst aware that 
Snalth was bestowldg on him a covert 
but concentrated scrutiny. 

"Do you know, your theory of a 
sense of adventure Interests me very 
much,” he said at last In a courteous 
and slightly deferential tone. “If I 
am not mistaken, you are one of the 
fortunate or unfortunate possessors 
of It." 

Achison turned to him with delight- 
ful bonhomie, a twinkle in his eya 

"I don't believe either of na has 
ever had to hunt very herd for that 
sort of game" he countered. "They 
come to us, like Dtan's kiss, unasked, 
nneougbt' And — er — It Is a pity 
that the good, red-blooded word ad- 
venturer la Invested with a stigma 
which makes one hesitate to apply It 
to a gentleman; so let me say. In- 
stead, a traveler. A traveler like 
yourself must have enooontsred 
scores of adventure*" 



1 










•'Nothing much." The revenue man 
shook his head. "A little typist. I, 
Imagine, that madame got cheap. No 
criminal record. None of them have, 
worse luck." 

"You hearten me greatly. Danby. I 
was looking forward to a tedious 
voyage, but now I must meet both 
Snalth and Mme. Adelbron." 

Danby grinned. "Not through me. 
I'm more Intimately acquainted with 
their belongings than X am with 
them." 

"Oh. well, I shall manage It some 
way” said Achison easily, "even if 1 
have to seek a message from the 
world beyond." 

That evening saw him Included In 
a little group in the smoking room, 
of which Snalth was a member. 

One man was expressing his dis- 
satisfaction with the time they were 
making. 

•The boat barely crawls." he grum- 
bled. “I'm Impatient to get In. The 
words 'Land in sight!' will sound like 
music In my ears." 

"Speaking of words." Achison re- 
marked throughtfully. "what would 
you say is the most impelling phrase 
in the world, tho one to which all 
hearts vibrate?" 

" 'Have one on me.' " chuckled a fat 
man at his right. 

Other guesses were: 'Tve Just 
come Into a fortune." "Make it a 
jackpot." "Dinner Is served." 

Achison shook his head. 

'•All good, but not Just the right 
note yet.” 

•Tve got it!” cried a bald, elderly 
bachelor: '"I love you'.'" 

"No." protested another. "It's, 1 
want my mother!'" 

* 0*0 
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HE TOICHED ACHIN' MON SIGNIFICANTLY OX THE ARM. “HEnE TOMES ONE WHO WILI. BEAR WATCHING,* HE SAID. 


It. Still" — indifferently — "there's 
enough left to see me through. I 
fancy, and even permit me to Indulge 
my few hobbies." He paused a 
moment, meditating. 

“My latest one." he went on with 
a glimmer o*a smile, "Is not ex- 
pensive. and it leads me unto an un- 
known country." 

"An unknown country?" repeated 
Achison, "where will you And one to- 
day?" 

Snalth drew a book front the depths 
of the leather chair lu which he was 
sitting. 

"I have become very much Inter- 
ested In spiritism,'' he said. 

"Odd!" Achison moved his chair a 
little nearer. "It is a subject that 
has absorbed much of my own 
thought lately. They tell me." he 
went on, "that there Is a celebrated 
medium on board, Mme. Adelbron. I 
am very anxious to meet her. Do you 
know her?" 

Snalth shook his head. "I'm like 
yourself, very eager to meet her. but 
haven't had the opportunity." 

"Perhaps, then, I can manage It 
for both of us." Achison's tone was 
both decisive and confident “I am 
going to make the opportunity." 

The next day ho effected an Intro- 
duction to Mme. Adelbron, established 
himself easily In her good graces, and 
generously took the first suitable oc- 
casion to present Snalth. 

But even with two potential disci- 
ples, who made no attempt to conceal 
their enthualasm, madam showed her- 
self slow In undertaking their psychic 
education. Neither could she be In- 
duced to talk of her profession, her 
peculiar powers, or her past achieve- 
ments. This, she averred, was one of 
her brief and rare periods of rest, 
and she meant to enjoy It. 

**** 


ACHISON found her diverting 
enough to recompense him for 


i the time he spent with her; and bis 
mature worldliness, sophistication 
and polished address won her sincere 
Interest. But at the same time he 
was careful not to neglect Snalth. 
And In the evenings when they sipped 
a last whisky and soda together, he 
told amusing and breath-taking tales 
of Ingenious and daring ways. In 
which he had extricated members of 
the brotherhood that lives by Its wits 
from the closing trap of the law. 
And here, too, he had his reward, for 
he saw that he wae gradually win- 
ning more and more of Snaith's re- 
luctant confidence. 

But even the seereea had no 
ghoetly Intimation of the events in 
which they were all to participate 
through eo Inconsequential a thing 
as the mere breaking of the clasp of 
her gold chain. 

The Incident took place one morning 
when she and Achison were in con- 
versation, seated side by side In their 
steamer chairs. Under the stress of 
one of her mountainous shrugs, the 
weakened clasp parted, and. aided 
by her further gesticulations, the 
chain and miniature tobogganed gent- 
ly down the billowy expanse of her 
chest, unnoticed by her until It 
reached the Jumping-off plaoe. Then, 
with a startled Imprecation, she made 
a fu tulle grab to catoh It; but too 
late. It evaded her clutch, and 
struck with a little tinkle on the 
deck. 

Her secretary, who had been sitting 
on the other side of madame with 
her head bent over a piece of em- 
broidery. rose quickly to her feet; 
but Achison had already reached ever 
the arm of hla low chair and retriev- 
ed the ornament 

“The olup la broke*.” he nidi «*- 


repress a slight start as he continued 
to examine the necklace, and its at- 
tached mlnature. 

“As you say. this Is quite a pretty 
face.” he murmured. He drew a small 
magnifying glass from his pocket, 
and through it studied the portrait 
long and minutely. Then he turned the 
miniature over in his palm, holding 
hla hand so that Marie Trevelle. 
watching him from under her lowered 
lids, could not see his rapid manipu- 
lations. But she gave a faint, quickly 
repressed exclamation as. his examina- 
tion finished, he turned his eyes sea- 
ward. t 

"I think. Mme. Adelbron. that you 
are both right and wrong In your 
estimate of this piece." he said. "The 
miniature, although it depicts a 
charming woman. Is badly executed; 
but the setting is rather unique-old 
parcel-gift silver. I must confess that 
It tempts me. I am a collector in a 
small way, you see, with a fancy for 
the odd and curious. My scarabs are 
said to be unmatched, and I also have 
somewhat of a collection of minia- 
tures. This would supplement It ex- 
cellently. Since you are tired of It. 
suppose you sell It to me?’ 

"Dear man," — she laid her pudgy, 
ringed hand upon his arm. — "I would 
give it to you. but only yesterday I 
promised to bestow It on Marie here. 
You will have to bargain with her." 

Achison beamed at Marie. He was 
sure of success now; this girl, prob- 
ably underpaid, would welcome the 
chance to pick up a little extra money. 

“What do you say. mademoiselle?" 
he asked in his most persuasive voice. 
"Will you gratify my whim? I shall 
accept your valuation." 

She flushed crimson, her eyelids 
fluttering nervously. There was a 
frightened look on her face, but there 
was also resolution behind her dis- 
mayed glance. 

"I thank you, monsieur," she said in 
her slow, imperfect English, "but I 
cannot part with the miniature. It is 
the gift of madame, and as such I 
prize It." 

"Perhaps you will be willing to 
make an exchange when you see 
some of the really lovely things 1 
have ploked up on my recent Jour- 
ney?" Achison was suavely persistent. 
"If not. remember that I said I would 
accept your own price." 

"I am sorry, monsieur; I cannot 
give It up." 

Madame broke into wheezy laughter. 
"She is fond of me, you see. m'sleur. 
She cherishes my gift Is It not so. 
little oner' 

The girl's head was again bent low 
over her embroidery frame. 

“But certainly, madame," she an- 
swered. 

0**0 

A CHI80N was not discomfited by 
thle rebuff. On the succeeding 
days of the voyage he took occasion 
more than once to approach Marie 
on the subject, finally offering her a 
sum -of money, which, he felt sure, 
she would never find It In her thrifty 
French soul to refuse. But she was 
deaf to all negotiations. 

This put him In a bad humor, which 
It required all his savolr fairs to 
conceal He was stUl moody whsn 
Daaby visited him In Us stateroom 
the last night out. 

• *Tm afraid I’ve been of very little 
help to you," A oh Ison admitted. 'If 
Snalth and Adelbron are working 
together, Tve caught no hint of it, 
and I've given them every oppor- 
tunity to show their hand. The girl, 
though, will bear watching." He 
spoke with a touch of asperity. 
"Per all her demure manner, she's 
ooasldsrably more canny than you 


the bulls in Paris can't make me 
believe the Kremlnoff Jewels were 
ever on the Albertlc. 

So. when they met, as appointed, 
the next evening. Danby's mousy 
furtiveness was faintly illumined by 
that glow which comes to all 
prophets whose predictions, good or 
bad. have achieved fulfillment. 

"Just as I told you." he said, "noth- 
ing doing. You'd have laughed at 
the seeress. though. That old black 
bag of hers was choked up with her 
tin breastplates and tiaras, but she 
couldn't have made more fuss about 
handling them If they'd been the 
crown Jewels. Two of us turned the 
stuff out In a pile — I'd been over her 
Junk until I knew it all by heart— 
and then we went Into the lining of 
the bag, looking for padded Inner 
compartments. But. as I say. It waa 
all time wasted. If the Kremlnoff 
Jewels are coming over here at all 
they'll be brought on some small 
boat to another port. 

"Of course." he added prudently, 
"that don't let Snalth or Mme. Adel- 
bron completely out of It. I've got 
a hunch that there's some sort of a 
connection between the pair of 'em; 
but It might easily be on some other 
scheme. Anyhow. It'd be a favor to 
me If you keep In touch with them. 
Mr. Achison. and let me know of any-, 
thing that strikes you as suspicious." 

"Assuredly." Achison promised. 
"You've got my curiosity aroused. 
Danby. I wouldn't dream of dropping 
out at this stage." ( 

And he spoke in perfect good faith, 
for he knew that there was small 
chance of his losing sight of Mme. 
Adelbron and Marie Trevelle at least, 
until he had secured that miniature. 

Under spell of this lnoentlve he 
called a day or two later at the hotel, 
but without finding either of them in. 
On hla return to his office he learned 
that a man named Snalth had been 
In, and had said he would be back 
within an hour. 

"Show him In as soon as he comes,” 
directed Achison. 

He passed on into bis inner sanctum. 
Presently a clerk entered. 

"Mr. Snalth. sir." And almost upon 
the heels of the announcement Snalth 
himself appeared. His mask of assur- 
ance. although nicely adjusted, could 
not wholly conceal an underlying dis- 
quietude. 

For a few moments the conversa- 
tion ran to commonplaces, and then 
Snaith broke off abruptly. 

"But I am wasting your time, Mr. 
Achison. I came here today to consult 
you on a matter of great importance, 
and one which will require the utmost 
secrecy. I know, of course, that the 
fees a man of yonr standing receives 
are very large, but If yon can give us 
any Idea of assistance that will aid 
us In the present difficulty I assure 
you that you can ask double, treble 
the ordinary amount, and It will be 
gladly paid. When I say 'us.' ” he 
added, T am speaking also for Mme. 
Adelbron." 

"It sounds Interesting." Achison 
leaned back in his chair and became 
at once the bland. Inviolable reposi- 
tory of secrete, lending a listening and 
sympathetic ear as he poshed a boa 
of cigarettes toward his new client. 

Snaith lighted one, and for a mo- 
ment or two smoked In eilenca 

T may aa well tell you," he said at 
last, "that a year or so ago I was 
onfortnnste enough to Incur the sus- 
picion of the London and continental 
police. No grounds for it, of course, 
a cul of mistaken Identity, I fancy. 
This was all months ago, yon under- 
stand, and I supposed that they bad 
dropped it, but evidently I was mis- 
taken," He frowned darkly. 


arr. in this country to arrange some 
business matters which require delicate 
handling. Mme. Adelbron Is Interested 
In the transaction. She has in her pos- 
session some valuable documents which I 
have agreed to convey to the right par- 
ties." 


He paused, and fixed Achison with his 
hard, blank eyes. 

"If a whisper of thtr should leak out 
the life of the whisperer wouldn't be 
worth a tinker's dam." he muttered 
significantly. 

Steel-colored eyes as cold as bis own 
looked back at him. an amused smile 
curling the corners of the lawyer's wide 
mouth. 

"Pray proceed with the details." he 
murmured politely. "I read myself to 
sleep every night with detective novels, 
so you see I don't object to melodrama. 
But let us refrain from It In a business 
discuadon. my dear fellow. It's out of 
place.' 1 

Snaith reddened at the unmistakable 
mockery of the admonition. 

"Under the existing circumstances," 
he went on gruffly. "It is impossible for 
madame to turn documents over to me. 
Some one must act as aa Intermediary." 

"Ah. Snalth, Snaith!" Achison 
shook a playful finger at him. "You 
are willfully playing on my weak- 
nesa Here am I. my holiday over, 
a staid lawyer back at his desk; but" 
— he shook his head, humorously de- 
precating his falllnr— -the lure still 
holds. You really must try some of 
my old Scotch on the strength of It." 
He unlocked a little cabinet and pro- 
duced a squat bottle and glassea 
"Now, what's the planr 

•The Intermediary," said Snalth. 
"must be some one above suspicion." 

"Alas!" cried Achison. still chuc- 
kling. "The lot falls to Caesar's wife, 
and not to me.” 

Snalth entered an emphatic protest 

"Not at all," he said earnestly. "No 
women In this, but madams. The 
person I meant Is you.” 

"Another drink!" Achison beamed. 
"You warm the cockles of my heart 
And have no fear, I would not re- 
sign. even for the lady I mentioned. 
Now, the plan?" 

"Prof. Hammersley” said Snalth 
slowly, leaning closer and dropping 
bln voice, "la giving another seance 
tomorrow night to which he has In- 
vited a number of his scientific 
friends. Madame Is prepared to show 
the full extent of her great physic 
powers, and In order to create a sym- 
pathetic atmosphere she has asked 
permission to Inclnds one or two be- 
liever* Some time during the seance, 
when the room Is dark, a small pack- 
age will be banded to the Inter- 
mediary.” 

"Excellent!" Aehlson nodded ap- 
proval. Then he leaned ble arms on 
the table and regarded Snalth un- 
waveringly. 

"You spoke of my fee a few moments 
ago. I prefer to waive the question 
of money In dealing with friend* 
My fee for this service will be Mme. 
Adelbron's old miniature. I have 
been unable to secure It from Miss 
ReveUe." 

"Madame will get It from the girl.” 
Snalth drained hie glass with great 
good humor. “You collectors!" He 
shook his head as If their ways were 
past understanding. 

"I haven't finished," Achison an- 
nounced. "My fee, I #ay, will be 
the miniature and — a third of the 
onset Kremlnoff Jewels . which the 
package contain*" 

Sn*lth's face waa purple, his eyas 
bulging. He rapped feta feud smart- 
ly on the table* . 


«NjO; we'll have to arrange a meet- 
Ing later. Maybe, though. It 
would look better If you took some 
one to Prof. Hammersley's with you; 
some one who couldn't even be ques- 
tioned." Snalth was resentful, furious, 
but he had his wits about him. 

*A good suggestion." A qulszlcal 
twinkle slid Into Achison's eye. ‘I'll 
take Danby." 

"That revenue agent!" Snaith's face 
was black with suspicion. 

"It's an Inspiration," chuckled Achi- 
son. "Nothing could be more disarm- 
ing. Who would expect the loot to 
be carried off right under the watch- 
dog's nose? Besides, it may relieve 
you from the too-BOlldtous attentions 
you complain of. I'll tell Danby you 
have consulted me about being 
shadowed, and that after sounding 
you thoroughly I am persuaded 
neither you nor Mme. Adelbron arc- 
engaged in any nefarious under- 
takings at the present time. The rea- 
son you hang around her. I'll explain, 
Is that you really have become a con- 
vert to spiritism." 

As he listened Snaith assumed a 
somewhat mollified attitude; there 
was even a hint or admiration In his 
glance. 

"I dare say you are right,” he ad- 
mitted. "now that you explain it- But. 
my word, man," he reverted, sulkily, 
"those terms of yours are steep!" 

Achison merely shrugged his shoul- 
ders and turned te a discussion of 
minor details. When these were all 
satisfactorily arranged Achison once 
more pushed forward the bottle of 
Scotch. 

"Take a stirrup-cup before you go." 
he urged, "to the success of the en- ] 
terprise." 

"Might as well." growled Snaith. 
"Its costing me Just about a thousand 
dollars a drop. He filled his glass and 
held It up to the light, gazing ruefully 
at Its amber content* "You col- 
lectors!" he sighed, and his tone waa 
one of deep respect. 

The next afternoon Marie Trevelle, 
shopping for madame. was strolling 
slowly up 6th avenue In the direction 
of her hotel when, glancing up from 
her mournful meditations, she saw a 
dark, good-looking young man walk- 
ing toward her. Involuntarily she 
stopped, and then ran to him. her pale 
little face Irradiated with Joy. 

"Monsieur Ramsey'" she gasped. "Oh. 
Monsieur Ramsey!" 

“Marie Trevelle!" he exclaimed, 
taking both her hands. "Why. what 
are you doing in this part of the 
world?" 

"Oh. Monsieur Ramsey! The good 
God has sent you. To think, when I 
waa so lonely and at my wits' end I 
should have met you!" Bhe smiled up 
at him, her llpe trembling, her eyes 
full of tears. 

"Come. Marie." he said, kindly: 
"you are all upset! We will go Into 
the hotel over there and have a cup 
of tea." 

Bhe was like a child as they turned 
into the hotel restaurant and he found 
a remote little table. A burden seem- 
ed to have dropped from her shoul- 
der* 

"Now," he said, when he had order- 
ed, "tell me all about It." 

"You remember my father" she be- 
gan, “when you were billeted in our 
house at Tours; how broken down 
he was, his business gone? He died." 
She wiped the tears from her eyes. 
"I went to Paris with my mother, 
thinking I could get work. There was 
no finer goldsmith in the world than 
my father, and he had trained me well: 
but I could find nothing to do, and 
my mother was taken 111. Ah. It was 
dsspalr then, monsieur, when one day 
a Jeweler to whom I had applied — a 
mean little man in a mean little place 
— gave me the address of a lady who 
wished some stones reset. 

“I went to her. It was Mme. Adel- 
bron. the famous medium. I put 
some bits of glass back In their 
washed gold settings "—she made a 
gesture of supreme contempt — "and 
the lady examined them with great 
care and asked me many questions 
about myself. Then she praised me 
for my work and said that she wished 
to engage me as * companion on 
her professional tour to the United 
State* She dreaded being alone, she 
said. In * strange country, and she 
offered me a fine salary. It was a 
great temptation; It meant that my 
mother could have the best of care 
and medical attention for several 
months, anyway, and at the end of 
that time things might be better and 
I could find work. 

Monsieur, I accepted, aa you see, 
and now" — her face paled; her eyes 
dilated with horror — "I do not know 
if I can ever go back again.” 

"Of course, you shall go back." 
Ramsey leaned over and patted her 
hand reassuringly. "I'll see to that. 
Don't hold anything back, Marie. Tell 
me evgrythlng.” 

She shivered, and looked nervously 
about her. 

"I trust you, monsieur. Three days 
before we landed madame came to 
me and said; 'Marie, I have some 
work for you to do, and it must 
be done at night only.’ Of course, I 
was surprised, but she explained that 
she had many handsome Jewels, on 
which she did not want to pay the 
duty, and that I must reset these in 
her washed gold ornaments in place 
of those colored bits of glasa Then 
she showed the Jewels to me. Oh!" 
Her face glowed. "I know atones, 
monsieur, but I had never seen any 
so gorgeous, so beautiful as those. 
Well. I did as I was bid; and al- 
though I should not say It. it d-as 
well done; and then I covered them 
with a preparation which made them 
look dull and lus^rleea They were 
not detected by the cuetoms officers, 
and here In America I began to get 
my spirits back, when this morning — 

this morning The girl's voice 

broke, she trembled violently. 

"Don't be frightened. It's all right; 


me a miniature she sometimes wore, 
and which she had picked «p In a 
pawnshop fur nothing at all. She 
said she was tired of it; so I asked 
for it. and I got her to give me a 
slip In writing' saying that It was 
mine. She had been drinking cham- 
pagne for dinner and was in a good 
humor. But the next day she was 
angry about It because SL Achison 
wanted to buy It, nnd she said that 
she could get real money for it." 

"What Is that?" cried Ramsey, 
sharply. "Achison, did you say? 
What was he like? 

"A tall man, monsieur, with gray 
hair back off his brow and a grand 
manner. 1 understand that he la a 
great lawyer in New Tork. But, oh." 
— with a wail — "I saw him when ho 
examined the miniature, and he knew, 
he knew. .... Why, though, do 
you look so strangely?" 

Ramsey ignored the question. "He 
knew? Knew what?" 

“About the miniature. Oh, mon- 
sieur. 1 am trusting you as I wouM 
trust the priest. And now I must 
give it back, and It meant so much 
to me — my mother's old age, my own 
future." 

"Marie! How could a mere old 
miniature mean all that to you? 
What is behind this? 

■That." she sighed, "is the greatest 
secret of all. But I will tell you. 
One day when I was putting madame' s 
'lungs away, I looked at that minia- 
ture closely. 1 had suspected that 
it was of more value than she 
thought, but I lind never hud the 
chance really to examine it. But." 
she broke off. "to tell you what X 
discovered and what that discovery 
meant to me. I must go back a lit- 
tle." 

"Yes; tell me tho whole story," he 

urged. 

"Before the war, then, my father 
had assisted a wealthy South Ameri- 
can — Scnor Scvrilla — in adding to his 
already large collections, and. seeing 
my enthusiasm, he had allowed me 
to work with him. Scnor Sevrllla 
was and is still, for I heard from 
him not long ago, especially inter- 
ested in enamel miniature portraits 
of the seventeenth century, particu- 
larly those painted l-y the great mas- 
ter of that art. Jean Petltot. He has 
secured a largo number of genuine 
Pctitots. but there arc a few which 
cannot be bought, and also others 
which the artist is knottn to have 
painted, but which have simply dis- 
appeared. Among these latter Is a 
miniature of Elizabeth Hamilton, a 
famous beauty of the court of Charles 
11 of England, who later married the 
Due Ue Grammont, a French noble 
of the most adventurous and pic- 
turesque career." 

"Surely." Ramsey Interjected; “Lie 
Grammont of the classic memoirs!” 

"Perhaps!" She arched her brow* 
"I know more of art than literature. 
However, on the day that 1 had a 
chance to study tills miniature of 
madame'* 1 discovered that 1 was 
not mistaken In my conjecture. The 
Petitol signature was there, but, hid- 
den under the frame, which had been 
clumsily repaired. 

"But. oh, monsieur!" Her eyes 
widened and darkened with excite- 
ment. "That was not all. The minia- 
ture was painted on gold, but u 
seemed to mu ils back was not mere- 
ly the reverse of the portrait. 1 pried 
aside the frame a little and ran my 
tingernail under It, and so 1 found 
a liny spring. Pressing this, tile cuss 
opened, and inside was engraved In 
old script the letters. 'E. H. lo P. 
de «J.' Of course, that could only 
mean, Elizabeth llamlltun to Phl'i- 
bert dc Grammont." 

"Seems conclusive." llamscy agreed. 
•'But. even so" — with a puzzled ex- 
pression— "I don't quite see why you 
wouldn't sell to Achison wiien you 
had the chance. Ho offered to lake 
the thing at your own valuation, you 
say." 

"Ah! But' that was when ho thought 
I knew nothing of its value." she re- 
turned shrewdly. "And oven suppose 
he would have paid as much us Senur 
Sevrllla. monsieur, there Is still the 
matter of sentiment. My futher and 
I had supplied the scnor with olher 
Petltot portraits, and I wished to have 
the pleasure of adding this great 
prize to them. Besides," she added 
naively, "Scvrilla would bo so pleased 
with me for finding It that he would 
almost certainly commission me lo 
buy for him. 

"And the miniature was mine, mine!" 
she cried despairingly. 

"It Is still yours, with that paper you 
hold." 


«< N 0." ahe returned hopelessly. “It 
Is this way: 1 have had to take 


go on." urged Ramsey, soothingly. 

“ * O O •* 


*N the boat! '—Marie's voloe 


feed glv 


all of those beautiful Jewels out of their 
cheap settings again. Tonight, while 
the room is dark at Prof. Hammersley's 
seance. I am to give them to M. Achi- 
son. For some service he Is doing 
madame, he has demanded the Petltot 
miniature. Madame told me this morn- 
ing that I would have to give It back, 
and when I refused she became ter- 
ribly angry. She struck me, and. 
worse still," — her voice broke in sobs 
— "she got the paper from ine and 
tore lb up. Then she threatened that 
If I ever told any one about the 
Jewels I bad reset, she would have me 
arrested aa a thief. Bo there was 
nothing else to do; I gave her back 
the miniature. 

“Monsieur." — she stretched out her 
hands to him imploringly — T hate 
lost my miniature. I am here In a 
strange country among thieves; for." 
— her voice dropped to a frightened 
whisper — “It is the Kremlnoff jewels 
they have. I overheard a conversa- 
tion between madame and M. Snalth, 
and I know it Is so. Now I am even 
afraid of my life.” 

There was white excitement on 
Wallace Ramsey's face as he starrd 
back at her. He looked cautiously 
about him. Their table was against 
a wall, and there was no one near 
them. \ 

"Marie! Marie!” he said In a low, 
exultant voice. “You don't realize 
what you have done. You have given 
me the opportunity that I have been 
waiting for, that I've been living for. 
There's an old score to settle between 
this man Achison and myself. He's the 
greatest crook In the world, but I*vc 
never been able to prove It; he's al- 
ways been too clever for me. But to- 
night!" He stopped In his pacn of 
triumph. "Wall a minute; let mv 
think." 

He sat, hand cupping his chin, gaz- 
ing before hint, while she watched 
him. a new hope struggling with 

anxiety In her eye* 

(Caottoaed en mgnth Fag*) 




